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Iy, “T've been talking to the Brigadier,
or, rather, he has been talking to me.
You must consider yourself under ar-
rest in your gnarters, Now, how did
this damned thing happen?”

Mark explained as lamely as one

~ BRIDEVBAITLE

A Romance of the
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on the elds o
FRANCE
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WALLACE FINDS HIMSELF THE VICTIM OF SOME UNSEEN |
AND SINISTER FORCE.

Synopsis—Licut, Mark Wallace, U, 8 A, is wounded at the battle
of Santlago. While wandering alone in the jungle he comes across 8
dend man In a hut outside of which « little girl is playing.
rescued he takes the girl to the hospltal and announces his intention of
His commanding officer, Major Howard, tells him that
the dend man was Hampton, a traltor, who gold department secrets to
an International gnog In Washington and was detected by himself and
Kellermain, an officer in the same office. Howurd pleads to be allowed
to send the chlld home to his wife and they agree that she shall never

adopting her.

know her father's slinme. Severnl
at a young Indies’ boarding school.

deciaring that when she is eighteen she intends to marry him. More
years pass and Wallace remains in the West.
European war Colonel Howard ealls Wallace to a staff post In Weshing-
ton. He finds Eleanor there, also Kellerman, in whom he discerns an
For years a strange mnn hos haunted Eleanor's footsteps,

antagonist,
following bnt never accosting her,

and follows him to n gnmbling house kept by n Mrs. Kenson.
" straige man Is attacked by Kellerman,

him to his own apartinent,
ns Hartley, disappears.

FICTOR ROUSSEAY

In the night the man, who gave his name

who hod heard excuses of all kinds
from soldiers brought before him for
various offenses during his term of
service, and waved them aslde,

*You know what this means, Wal-
lace?" asked the Colonel in a kindly,
sertous tone,

“New pluns,”

“Yes, but to you?”

“lI guess so, Colonel Hownrd.
I'd Mke to hurry It through,
I shall want it over.
andg—"

“Stop!" Colonel Howard’s chal-
lenge hnd a triumphal ring to it. He
placed his hands on Muark's shoulders
and swung him round, looking stralght
into his eyes. “Thank God for that,
Mark!" he eried. “I fought the Briga-
dier over you, and I'll fight him to the
end of time. I told him it was a
damned lie. I'll swear to It."

“What do you mean, sir?"

“That you are a fregquenter of gam-
bling houses, Wallace. That's the
story that they have been putting over
on him. You know whom I mean by
‘they.! Washington's swimming with
thnt crooked gzang, and that story—
well, they menaged to start that In
circulation and saw that it reached the
Brigadler's ears. He heard that you
were in a fight outside Mrs, Kenson's
place in the small hours this morning.
Mark, I'll see you through this,

Impulsively the kindly old man start-
ed townrd the door. He had almost
renched It when Wallace found his
tongue,

“Stop "

The colonel halted, one hand still
outstretched toward the door, “Eh,
my boy?" he asked.

“One moment, sir! I cannot let you
go to the Brigadier. I have never been
inside a gambling house In my life, but
I was outside Mrs. Kensou's place last

And
Of course
I'll go home now,

—
—

When he |8

yeara later Wallace visits Eleanor
She gives him a plensant shock by

At the outhremk of the

One night Wallace seea the man
Here the
Wallare rescues him and takes

——

CHAPTER VIL
e

On the way to the war department |

the following mornuing he wos purzaling
ever the afalr, Kellerman's presence
In Mrs. KE~nson's house, and Keller-
man's posible connection with Hart-
ley, who watched Eleanor.

He could not arrive at any but the
most funtastic solutions,

Kellerman welcomed him with his
usunl suavity, They ctrried up the
papers from the snfe; then Kellerman
enllod Mark Into his own offlce.

“About last night, Walluce—" he
bagnn. “Of course ycu ucted all right,
ps you understood the situntlon, but
there was o good deal that you did not
understnnd. Thar man you took home
to your rooms ls'a sort of International
stool plgeon. (f 1 ean coln the phrase,
Quite despicable—the one-time gentle-
man who has lost his honor ; aud dan-
gerous, becnuse he knows things that
nobody would credit him with know-
Ing. I suppose you wonder what 1 wus
folng in Mrs, Kenson's place?”

“Not at all, Mojor Kellerman,"

“My denr Wallnce,” sald Kellerman,
Iaying £ hmad oo Mark's shoulder, “T
want to muve you a plece of advice,
This is quite apart from oor work
fiere. I dom’t think your qualities are
adopted to heddquarters work, Go
back to your buttalion—or, rather, take
ndvantage of your friemds In Wosh-
ington to secure a good post"—he em-
phaslzed the adjective—"In reglimental
waorl."

And ps Mark looked at hlm In stu-
pefaction, Kellermon added coolly:

*T am_ not speuking officially, my
gear Wallace, Take the suggestion as
g friendly oge. If 1 ean make it a
ttle clenrer to you, your presence In

Washington Is lncoovenlent 10 me for |

petmonal rensone, 1 think you will ap-
precinte.  the  reasops—tihe  reason,
rather.”

The man's losolence was modden-
Ing. Muark's Impulse was to dash his
fists ot bis face. But discipline
tuld.

Nark soluted stily and went away.
Ble sot down ot hie desk, fuming. Of
eogrse Kellerman had reforred to El-
eanor; and It seddenly occurred to
Mark that Kellerman might have
made n good denl of headwuy during
his nleence.

Mark and Colonel Howard occupled
m small foom at the end of the corrl-
dor ; the clerks’ room was without ; be-
rween the two, accessible fromm each,
was Kellerman's office, which commu-
alented, In turn, with the Hrigadier's.

Colonel Howard come o after a
while, and they went over their plans
together. ‘They were enguged on n
vomplicuted plece of work, lovolving
wunnge aod computations of cuble
feot of space for cargoes. There lad
hoen an error somewhere, and Mark
wana trylng hnrd to discover It when
the Brigadier came i in his usual iras-
eible manner,

“How long will that Job take, How-
ard?™ he nsked.

“Wallace will have it finlshed by
moon, sir,” answered the Colonel,

The Brigndier waved Mark to his
sent impatiently. “Bring It right in
to me on soon as you have the figures,
please,” he sald, “TT wait for It. Sure
you ean be through by noon?”

“I'm wure, sir,” answered Mark, who
was hot on the trall of the error.

The Brigadier withdrew, tnking the
Colonel with him for a conference.
Mark worked steadlly. ‘The ohllssion
was found, the computations were
balancing. A clerk knocked at the
door.

“What s It?
tlently. |

“A man to see you, olr. He says his
name's Hartley. Shall I show him In?"

“Good Lord, no! Tl see him In the
walting room,” answered Mark,

He locked the office door, went
through the clerks’ room and Into the
anteroom. Hartley was standing be-
mide the window, Hoe looked up sheep-
Ishiy an Mark eotered.

"Well? nsked Mnrk crisply.

Hartley grinned. *“I didn't take the
eups or the picture,, Captain Wallace,"
be sold.

“Well, what about It?
do for you?t”

“Why, I—1 wanted to tell you as
much, Captain Wallace, I've sunk low,
but not to theft, Ounly I @idn’t feel 1
eould stay.”

“Good Lord, man, Is that all yon
Rave come (o tell me?

*Well, you see—there was something
alse, bul—" stommered Hartley.

"Omit with It, then!™

“I wanted to thank
you {ld for me, nnd—"

‘The 1aan seemed to be trylog to spin
out the loterview for some Indefinite
::ptm'. Mark turted on his heel
b temper wus tot of the best juat
thon, and Hartley wnsg the Inst man
B the world whom he wanted to see.

“All right” he auswered. “Steer
Mear of that woman—of Mrs, Kenson,
Hurtley. It's evident that she doesn't
Toelprornte your fecllugs, or whatever
e ard, nml sl seems to have some
‘angeryus friends about her.”

lie relented suddenly, nmil,

asked Mark Impa-

What can I

you for what

golng

night”

A sudden feebleness seemed to come
oyer the Colonel.

“Tell me about it, Wallnece. Tell me
why you went there., You know her,
then? Don't you know that she's—"

“I know mnothing about her, sir, 1

.rinrwnrd. clapped the man on the shoul-
oT.

“I guess you've had your troubles,
Hartley,” he sald., “But pull yourself
together, man."

The  sheeplsh, unmanly
dropped from Hartley's face,
caught Mark's hand impulsively.

“I'm n ecur, Captain Wallnce!” he
cried. “I—I—"

“Ihat's all right, Hartley. But, by
the way, who told you my name?"

“Captain Wallace, don't ask me that!
Go back! Never mind me! Go back
into your office at once!” cried Hart-
ley.

He broke past Murk with a sudden,
spasmodic movement, galued the door,
and ran down the corrldor. Mnrk
looked after him In stupefaction. Hart-
ley hud not becn drunk, and hls pres-
ence there had seemed purposcless,
Suddenly, with an Intultion of danger,
he horried through the clerks' office,
unlocked his door, and entered,

The room was filed with a furiouns
gust of wind. The mobilization papers
were whirling on his desk In front of
the open window,

The cirenlur fan, which had been
distributing o gentle breeze Impar-
tially from side to slde, now poured
its corrent of alr Immediately upon
AMlurk's desk, The rotary movement
had beemn stopped, and It had heen set
to maxlmum speed.

And this was not the small fan cus-
tomarily in use in the little office, hut
o Inrge one from the clerks' room.

When Moark had left to interview
Hartley, he had seen Kellerman gt
work through the glass door that con-
neeted their two offices. Now Kellor- |
mnn's desk wus vuoeant,

Muark slammed down (he window:
there were two locks, and Murk and
Kellerman had each o key. Nobody
could have enlered.

But Mark was positlve thnt Kellep-
mun had set the fan. It stood on o
shelf against the partitton. Looking
up, Mark sow that there was a tiny
hole lmmediately behind i, lnrge
enough to permit an luserted wire to
push back the lever that controlled the
rotury npparatus.  Yet this might have
been nothing but 8 wormbole in the
wood framework of the door.

With o gusp of rage Mark hastily
stopped tho fan and ran back to his
desk. He began collecting the papers.
They bad blown hither and thither:
gome had fullen behind the desk, some
on the radintor. ‘The fioor was lttered.
with them,

Had any gone out of the window?

There should have been two hundred
and nine. There was nothlog to do
but count them. Msark began, but his
fingers trembled so that he could hard-
ly turn the pages,

In the very middle of this task the
door clicked ; the Brigadier and Colonel
Howard entered,

“Well, Wallace, finished, I hope?
asked the Brigadier with the cordiality
of one who has been refreshed by a
good dinper. “Let me see!”

Mark turned the leaves nervelessly,
while the Brigandier and Howard stood
sllently beslde him.

He reached the end. He had count-
ed exactly two hundred, That might
have been an error. But the paper
was not there.

He looked uop to see the Brigadier
peering Into his face with an extraor-
dinary expression. EHe heard himgself
stummering, fumbling for words; he
stopped.

Colonel Hownrd sprang forwsrd and
caught him by the shoulder. “Wallace,
my dear fellow, pull yourself togeth-
er!” he was pleading. “What's that
you're saylng? Blown out of the win-

mnsk
He

The Mobilization Papers Were Whirl-
ing on Hia Desk.

wierely agk you not to go to the Brig-
ndier. I shall proceed to my quar-
vers.”

“You understand there
ecourt-martiul?”

“Naturally, sir.”

“The war departinent hasn’t much
superfluous time on Its hands to wash
its dirty llnen. Wa want to get ahead.
We wunt to forget this. I think if
you will gend In your resignation—"

“You shall have it tonight, sir”

will be a

CHAPTER VIIL

Muriz rushed to the street and found
hinisel! face to face with Eleanor.

She wuas coming out of u stere, and
golug, evidently, toward the cub which
was waiting agninst the street curb.
They almost ran into each other.

Mark lifted Iis hat mechanleally, and
thought she wns about to pass, but
suddenly she took him by the arm,
and looked at him carnestly, extreme
concern upon her face.

*“What's the matter, Uncle Mark?"
she asked. “You're lll—you're looking
frightfully 11."

“Well, it's a pretty hot day,” sald
Mark.

*“Yes, but you can stand heat, Uncle
Mark, You don't look fit to be around.
How lomg have you been ill, and have
you been working all the time, and
why dido't you send for me?”

“I'm not ill, Eleanor,” sald Mark,
trying to smile

“Then why haven't you been to see
us? Have you forgotten, our talk that
night? What's the reason? Tell me!”

“Your father keeps our noses to the
grindstone, Eleanor.”

“That isn't true, and please don't
play with me as if T were a child, Cap-
taln Wallace. Come, get into tifs cab
at once! I am going to take you home

B T T e i

and have Mrs., Howard look after you
at once. Obh, you are lsughing!”

It was rather & grim jest to Mark
but It occurred to him that it would
help to alienate Eleanor. She drev
awny from him and looked at him with
those keen, scrutinizing eyes that had

in some measure discomfited him at

the Misses Harpers' school.

“Uncle Mark,” she pleaded, “do tell
me why you are acting so horribly
when I am only thinking of you. It's
just the way you ed that other
nlght until we got to understand each
other. And tell me why you haven't
come to us."

“Well, Eleanor, the truth Is," sald
Afark, “the work at the office hns just
about taken it all out of me. And then,
in my position, of course there ure vls-
it that I must pay."

“Of course,” sald Eleanor
jeally. “Go on, Uncle Mark.
seethrough you presently.”

“But I have been meaning to visit
you soon. Only, you know, I am not
in any sense your guardlan mow, and
s0, Eleanor, If you want me to be
frank, It is a little unreasonable of
you to put forward my duties In that
respect when I have no compensa-
tions.”

She started. “You mean that you
didn’t want to come?” she asked.

“T did want to. But I have 80 many
duties—"

“Thank yon. That's quite enough,
Captain Wellnce. My conduct in In-
truding on such a busy man has been
guite Inexcusable. Good day, Captain
Wallace !”

She made n mocking little bow and
went toward her cab. She stopped and
looked back. The brief anger was
ended. But Mark was.already Iree
from that Intolernble Interview and
stumbling homeward.

He let himself In, wrote out his res-
ignation, and malled it

As he paced his room, pondering
over the situnation, it seemed to him
that the key to the mystery lay with
Hgrtley. Even yet he had not allowed
himself to belleve Kellerman a traltor.
But it wns essential that he shouid
find Hartley, and lusist upon & confes-
sion, both of his motives in watching
the Colonel's house, and of those that
had brought him to the war depart-
ment.

Suddenly the telephone interrupted
his meditations. A woman's volce at
the other end was asking for him.

“Are you guite sure you are Captuln
Mark Wallace?" it Inquired, when he
had stated his ldentity.

“] am as sure a4s I have ever been,”
answered Mark.

Iron-
I shall

Wallace receives a strange of-
fer, which he indignantly re-
jects, and then—darkness. What
happened to him is revealed in
the next installment. Don't
miss it.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
PRUNE COMES INTO ITS OWN

Has Won Official Recognition as Con-
fection Worthy of Belng Served
to Fighting Men.

In the piping times of peace the
pruns was the butt of cheap wits and
the bane of the boarder. - Now wheun
the acid test of utility and palatabll-
ity Is apulied the despiscd prune steps
into the preferred clpss—at least on
the American army bill of fare. 1t
has won Its way solely on Its ewn
merit. The counts in itw favor are
food value, tonic value and value as a
confection. It nourishes, stimulates,
and delights,

The surgeon genera! of the arxoy
Limself testifies to the loyal rud help-
ful support of the once belittied fruit.
He has added his recommendation io
the approving report of the subsist-
ence division. This report tells us that
out of the 1917 erop 20,000,000 pounds
of prunes have been consumed by our
frhting men. Based on slzo fifty-five,
which Is the trade desigastlon of the
average prune, the total mumber con-
sumed would be 1,100,000,000. Placed
side by side It is quite possible that
this total of prunes weouldn't reach
from the American trenches to Berlin,
but each prune, no doust, is doing its
best to belp the Yankee fighters cover
the distance.

There would be a sort of poetical
justice In the circumstance if the
c¢heerfu] idiot and the other boarders
whose table wit lingered longest about
the patlent prune could meet it over
there in Flanders and 1o Pleardy and
find. It honored and extolled ss the
food of fighting men.

Goat Furnishes Milk and Churn,

About 70 miles northwest of Monnt
Sinai—where, as you remember, Moses
recelved the Commandments—Is a but-
ter factory, the machinery of which
has not been improved since his day.
It consists of a bag of gomt skin sus-
pended from a tripod of poles. The
Bedouin women partly fill the bag with
goats' milk and then have plenty of
time to discuss the neighbors as they
patiently rock the bag until the butter
is separnted from the whey.—Fopular
Seclence Monthly.

Preserving Frescoes.

A novel #ethod of presdrvinz fres-
‘toes, recently discovered by a Japan-
ese, consisty In coating them with thin
glass, which is made to adhere
through the agency of speclally pre-
pared chemicals. The new method 18
snid to make the frescoes proof agulnst
the Injurious action of the atmosphere,

dow? 1It's the heat, sir. He's been
overdolng 1t!"

“Very possibly,” sald the Brigadler
caustically. “Pray have a look, then,
Howard, Take your time.”

Mark was searching agnin., He
stopped as they came to the last pa-
per, which was now the two hundred
and third.

“It's no use, Colomel Howurd,” he
eried. “It has gone out of the win-
dow. I wus called out. When I enme
iinck the fan was turned on my desk
and the papers were blowing about
the room. Bomebody—perhaps the
mechanism slipped. I don't know. I'm
‘tred—my God, how tired I am!”

The Colonel was pushing him Into

Three Thousand Jews Have Success-
fully Combined to Fight the
High Cast of Living.

It thepefore, with the keenest
pleasure that I hear of the success of
an experlyent on a small scule un-
der war ronditions In Palestine, Nor-
man Hupgood writes in Lesile's. Since
1014 seurcity, disease, deprecinted
currency, have combined to reduce the
Jewish workers almost to starvotion.
During the war a smull group decided
to take the most Immediate and effec-

0 I ] tive step. About three years ago 450
o chair. He heard the storming valee workers formed n co-operntive &o-

of the Brigadler a long distanee awny. | clety in order to fight against the
Howard was expostuluting., They were | tn prices. Each worker contrib-

. ' rise
going threugh the papers ugain. A nteit 16 franes and with this capital
clerk had been called in.

Murk heard of 4,000 francs the sotlety began to
something about searching the streets, | junke its purchases. As a result the
Somebody* wus telephoning. And, | members of the society were able to
above all, he was consclous of Keller- | purchase four times chenper than the
man in the pext room, long before he ordinary public. This co-wperation so-
opened the plnss door ind entered. clety, “Mashbir,” embraces at pres-

He wag nlone, and struggling back [ ent about 8,000 persons and has a
into the reallzation of his sltuation. | pndget of 18,000 francs. Thelr first
Kellerman's threat and hils refusal to | yenr of business showed a profit. Dur-
consider it, the visit of Hartley, be- | ing the second year robbery and
gan to link themselves Into the chaln | plunder by he Turks changed this
of the devilish consplracy. He rose | profit into a loss. The third year has
unsteadily to his feet, wiping the swent | now shown them ngnin paying thelr
from his forehend. Colonel Howerd | way. This soclety Includes not only
wns coming through (ke open doorwny | workmen, but also teachers and clerks.

’o
LB,

from Kellerman's room, It has applied to the commission for
“Eit down, Wallace,” he sald grave- | a credit of 120,000 fruncs and for au-

CO-OPERATION IN PALESTINE|

thorlization for cne of thelr group to
travel to Egypt to make purchases.
It Is, indeed, on a small scale com-
pared with the business I elted on
July 6 but the lesson is the same:
The strongest single answer to the
cost of living lles In co-operation,

Quality That Counts.

It Is no great matter to assocliate
with the good and -.gentle; for this is
naturally pleasing to all, and every
one willlng enjoyeth peace, and lov-
cth those best that agree with him.
But to be able to live peaceably with
hard e&nd perverse persons, or with
the disorderiy, or with such as go
contrary to us, is o great grace, and
a most commendable and manly thing,
—Thomas a Kempls.

Do Present Work Well
Some people hunt more hnporiant
work to do Instead of doing the work
they find to do. Any work well done
opens thg way to some tusk of [me
portance

Force of Habit.

“Ruth! I''m really surprised at
you, putting out your tongue at peo
ple.” *“It was all right, mother; it wos
only the doctor golng past.”

Necessary for Friendship.
There are two elements that go to
the composition of friendship; Truth
and Tenderness.~Emarson.

Gift Suggestions

Acceptable Christmas Presents Any Woman
Handy With a Needle Can Make

In table
Claus will

amd red.
Enghind
wrinted or

wiper cloth

I'In;uhe the

Ane.

Lf cardbon
back and
eards or m

jeolors ming

ind France,
ily Tittle pastebourd paper dolls with

decorations this year Santa
beam from the midst of

IpeT. representing Amerien,
They are sim-

puinted faces, dressed up in
es and tiny paper hats,
table complete, Belgiam.

taly and Serbin are to be represented.
BEach little figure might bear a tiny

They are supported by srrinsl
at the |
used for place-

rd pasted
nre to be
erely for ornument,

to them

To |

For the Smali Boy

L A B e R 2 L o o o d

natriotic place-cards and the national |
le with the regulation ::rr.-i‘n'
Here ure Mttle figures made
f erepe M

Here s o tent made of strong, un-
bleached domestie, bound with red
braid which will rejolee the heart of
the small boy. It is about eighteen
inches long and is set up on a frame
of wood that supports n smail
| of wood at the front and back. A
thifd rod forins the ridge-pole. Four
tape loops are stitched to each =ide
of the tent and slipped over tacks In
the sides of the supporting frame. &
little flag, n pair of paper soldiers and
a wooden cannon, make up an outfit
that will lnunch a delighted little ehap
on a military ecareer n half minute
after hie discovers ft. The tent is ensy
to make and the soldiers are cut out
of printed paper.

rod

Silk Shopping Bag

Lt o

'

A larger
with wires
ioned, wm
with pink
brows anil

ind cotton

fizure of Santa

It is built on a stick,
attached for arms and legs.

On this frame a body of cotton is fash-
thread.
The head is a ball of cotton covered
The eyes are
palnted on and cotton makes the eye-
crepe paper

md to place with

crepe paper.

beurd. Iled
form the coat and hat.
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Claus is
also made of crepe paper with the help
of white cotton.

rrr S P,

Holiday Candle Shades

Whoever she is, she will love this
shopping bang of taffeta silk with its
celluloid mountings, but if it matches

When
new
the
painted wi

colors aud
friends.

shades,

bright eolors.

Chiristinas comes all the can-
dles deserve to be dressed up with
end everyone is happy
when these are among the gifts that
morning
shades are mostly made of parchment,

discloses. This year's
th conventional flowers In
Whoever can handle oll
a brush Is sure of pleasing

D000C0COO0COOCO00000000000

her street suit in color her joy In It
will be complete, This one is of navy
blue taffeta lined with bright red taf-
feta. The cellulold mounting is of the
same red and so I8 the long silk tassel.
The bag is suspended by a strap of
the navy silk.
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A Gift for Him

A collar box, a bag for brush and
comb and u pad of shaving paper will
please one’s men friends, whether they
travel much or not; but the traveler
wlll be thrice grateful for them. They
are made of heavy unbleached linen

Hand-Knit Sweaters

to own thel
white bund
the collar.

white or In
white bars,

(Apolog

And all m

And so 1
missed.

When underngath a
And I am all in ecstasy

One can gnuge 1o deep affection with
one of those smart, hand-Enit sweaters
{hat are worn by women, lucky encuagh

n, everywhere. This one is

made of turquolise blue zephyr with

= at the wrists and across
They are made in rosc and
pule green or yellow with

THE MISTLETOE.

feg to Mr. Wordswortlh.)

| My heart leaps up when 1 behold
A sprig of milstlstos;
My heurt leaps up and so do I

mald 1 spy

y heart's aglow.

For I am very loath to see
A muaiden standing thus unkissed

let no chancoe ilke that be

—Francls Vernon

and embreoidered with colored floss.
One might embroider a handsome
monogram instead of a flower design
on them and solve the diffienit prob-
lem of a gift for him.
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Book lovers will appreciate these
book-ends, covered with tapestry and
lined with sllk, and they are easy (o
make. Among office furnishings the
roundations of thin metal*are to be
found. These are first padded with
blotting paper—glued to them—then
the tnpestry and silk covering i= sewed
over them and finally a silk cord is
tncked about the edges. For a bhoed-
room the covering might ore-
tonne, The pair shown hers has a
covering of tapestry In dark colors.

be of

I Sees the Dire Effects.

“Why Is the doctor cailing at the
Twobble residence this morning? Is
gome member of the family i7"

“Oh, yes. Willie Twoblle smmpléd
one of Mr. Twobble's Christmas ci-
gars amnd Is quite sieck, but there is a
bright side to everything."

“Yes?"

“Mr. Twobble feels sure that DMrs,
| Twohble won't buy him any more
gift clgars.”

|
|
W
|

BBOY S
SCOUTS

(Conducted by National Council of the
Boy Scouts of America)

SCOUTS ARE FINE SOLDIERS

A letter from a former scoutmaster
on active service with the American
expeditionary forces tells of the value

| of scout training. It says:

“Once a scout, always a scout, I
meet the sconts in every town and have
made many friends, as they are all like
ilie Yanks. I can say advisedly that
I don’t belleve I ever did anything any
more worth while than my scout work.
With juvenile delinquency Increasing
in the war countries at an alarming
rate, I am just beginning to realize the
greainess of the scout movement and
its power for good among the boys who
tule it up. The wvast difference be-
tween the scout and the other boy is
nol very pronounced at home, but over
Lere it is glaring and Impresses every-
budy. The boys are keeping clean and
stralght and will come home the same
fine fellows ready to look thelr girl or
motlier straight in the eye. They will
mike great scoutmasters when they get
back home."

SCOUTS TO AID AVIATORS.

In appreclation &8 the guard duty
rendered by scouts at Day Iiying
Field, near Cunere, Texas, the war de-
partment has sent the following mes-
snge  to- Scoontmaster Willard H.
Gréen:

“A complimentary report has been
received concerning the excellent work
of your scouts upon the occasion of
the unfortunate wrecking of United
States airplane mear your city.  Col-
onel Pratt states that you turned out
your scouts who took charge of the
plane, guprding and caring for it most
satisfactorily until the arrival of the
wrecking truck.

“It is mot unlikely that we shall
need and use the oceasion of instruct-
ing the flying fields to eall upon boy
sconts when necessary, The youngsters
of this organization are Imbued with a
fine sense of patriotism, responsibility
and manliness, It not Iinfrequently
happens that they can be relied upon
under trying conditions to a far great-
er degree thun male adults who are
obiained at such times"

THIS ACT PROVES IT.

The Scout Usually Must Share in the
Numerous Home Duties.

SCOUTING MAKES GOOD MEN.

The first boy In Washington fo earn
an Eagle Scout badge enlisted in the
United States Naval Reserves as &
fourth-class yeoman imimediately after
graduanting from high school, st the
oge of seventeen years. He was pro-
woted rapldly and recently salled for
Furopean waters as a first-class
Feoman.

His father's attitude toward the
geout’s service in the navy Is expressed
in the following letter to the chiet
scout executive:

“I thought you would be Interested
in the inclosed, as showing what the
Doy Scout organization is doing for
the young men of the country and the
kind of young men it is torning out
for Uncle Sam."

WHEN SCOUTS MISUSE AX,

The West slde organization of the
Chicago local scont council has adopt-
ed this regulntion: *“No scout of this
jurisdiction shall carry an ax except
when hils registered scoutmaster Is
aglong.”

The mutilation of trees in city parks
and on private property has been the
cause of much criticlsm directed at
the Boy Scouts of America. It can
only happen where the scout leader-
ship overlooks the eagerness of the
new scout to try his ax on everything
in sight. Every scout should be made
to prove that he is a safe person to
trust with an ax before he is permit-
ted to earry one. >

DOINGS OF THE SCOUTS.

A boy scout in Portland, Ore., noticed
two men running up the street with
a besnutiful mink fur. He gave chase,
and upon displaying a police badge the
two men meekly followed him to police
headquarters. The fur was returned
to its owner.

Boy Scouts of Bakersfield,- Cal., af-
ter searching all of ona night, found
{four-year-old Inez Costa, wht had been
missing for 24 hours. They found her
asleep under a tree, five miles from her
hame.

Troop No. 2 of Raleigh, W. Va,, act-
ed as guides, watchmen and helpers
nt an outdoor entertalnment for the
Red Cross. They did guard duty all
right to protect the provisions, using
the United Stntes army guard mount,
with three reliefs, each scout being on
duty one hour and then off two hours.
five sentries working at one time.

The Boy Scouts of Bloomfield, Conn,,
have bought a baling machine, and all
the waste paper that they secure is
put into salable shape. They also
helped to clean up the parks and gave
a flug to the town on the occasion of
dedieating a Liberty flagpole.

While walking past a store at night,
Fimer Berry, boy scout of Troop No. 6
of San Jose, Cal.,, discovered a fire
there. He guickly turned in an alarm,
and with several other boy scouts
kroke in the place and put out the
flames before the engines arrived.

The Memphis Rotary delegation took
itke boy scout drum and bugle corps
to Kaneas City to the international
meeting. When they got back to Mem-
phis, they had more to say about the
behuvior and efficiency of the scouts
than even about the Rotary activities.

Reason is the test of ridicule,

Don’t trifle with a cold’
—it's dangerous.

You can’t afford to risk
Influenza.

Keep always at hand a
box of

Q‘ LL:’

CASCARA E QUININE
“’on\"

“Ragttme” in High Place.

American sailors stationed at Seot
tish ports are sald to be Imroducing
“ragtime” music. Either {he Amerd
can sallors or the Scottizh perts awe
behindhand in this respect, since “rag
time"” has been played an< danced in
English and Irish ports for the lase
five or six years. What Is ceslly news
about the matter is that ‘Tagitme” i
now played and danced by Ameriearn
snllor;: in Seotch ports under Y, 3
C. A. auspices.

DANDRUFF MAKES
HAIR FALL OUT

A small bottle of “Danderins”
keeps hair thick, strong,
beautiful.

Girls! Try this! Doubles beauty
of your hair in a few
moments.

Within ten minntes sfter en sppll
cation of Danderine you can not find a
single trace of dandruff or falling hair
and your scalp will not lich, but what
will please you most will be after a few

and downy at first—yes—but really
new hair—growing all over the ‘scalp

A little Danderine immediately don
bles the beauty of your hair.- No dif-

scragey, just moisten s cloth with Dan-
derine and carefully draw it through
¥Your hailr, taking one small'strand at n

will be light, fluffy and wuvy, and have
an appearance of abundance: am in-
comparable lustre, softness and luxm-
riance i
Get a small bottle of Knowlton's
Danderine for a few cents at any ]
store or toilet counter, and prove
your hair is as pretty and soft as any
—that it has beéen peglected or injured
by careless treatment—that's all—yom
surely can have beautiTul hair and lots

of it if you will just try a little Dan-
derine—Adyv.

Instructions All Too Late.

Van was standing on the poreh while
his mother prepared his breakfast. 1§
had ralned during the night, and the
grass and walks were wet.

“Van," called his mother, “don't go
out and get your nlce clean ciothes aif
wet.”

“I won't,”” Van sang out, and as he
walked Into the kitchen with his whita
shoes and stockings and little trousery
all bedraggled he added: "I alreandy
been.”

Wright's Indlan Vegetable Piils r-ﬁ
nothing but vegetabie Ingredients, which
gently as a tomic and purgative. Adwv.

Favored by Nature.

“How old Is your baby brother?
asked Robert of a playmate.

“One year old,” replled Willle.

“Huh!" exclaimed Robert. “I've got
a dog a year old, and he cap walk
twice as well as that kid can.”

“Well, he ought to," replied Willie.
“He's zot twice as. many legs."”
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INSTANTLY RELIEVED WITH

OR MONREY REFUNDED ASK ANY DRUGGIST

.
“If I Should Get 2 Cross for Bravery™ Tho beansifa)
for le. Joe, Oallju, 10 N. Austin Ave,

-

M + mako §50 o weak
Agents s W' Srie for ot
tablets. Write direct to factory for ll-n

Parker Co., Howe,

territory and torms.
Stop Your Coughing
No need to let that cough persist. Siop the

on, and remove Uckling and hozrse.
ness by aocthing the inflamed throat with

PISO’

ASTHMADOR S

weeks' use, when you see new hair, fine

ference how dull, faded, brittle and

time, The effect is amazing—your hair




